beard.   But the storm, once unchained, will travel quickly ;
we must not wait for it.    Let us go indoors, my friends.'1
"And what   about   Captain   Hood?3*   said   Sergeant
McNeil.
" The thunder has sounded the recall," replied Banks.
" It Is to be hoped he will obey orders."
Five minutes afterwards we were seated under the veran-
dah of our saloon.